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might be raised for him. The programme consisted of readings
of poems and dialogues by Victor Hugo, Lamartine, Baudelaire
and Mallarme, a play by Charles Morice that failed to please
the critics, and I'lntnist by Maurice Maeterlinck that Octave
Mirbeau had praised and few had yet heard. When, however,
the expenses of the evening had been paid, neither Gauguin nor
Verlaine received anything at all, a blow that Gauguin did not
later, when he was short of money in Tahiti, easily forget.
For the moment, however, he was full of confidence* The
success of the auction allowed him to think that, at last, a
definite market in his work had been created and that it
would continue to increase steadily, but probably slowly, in the
future; that he needed but a few years of intensive work in the
highly-seasoned atmosphere of Oceania in order to find
himself and his reputation securely established on his return;
that, in fact, his worst days of poverty were over.
Gauguin left Paris for Marseilles on the 4th April. A few
friends whose names have not been preserved saw him off
at the Gare de Lyon and they were without doubt genuinely
sorry to see him go.